PART MAN--PART ELEMENTAL FURY! — 
HE STALKS THE DARK OF NIGHT IN \., » 
SEARCH OF FEARFUL ENEMIES! Oct 


30683 


AINSPECTOR! 


<y 
aa) GUT I HEARD 


NCIE THE MIGHTIEST AND THEIR 
: THE POWERS I SUMMONED! 7HEN 
\ CAMELOT CaN ee " FLAMES! --- AND Z WITH HER! 
@ BUT NOT TO DIE! 7O LIVES I, MERLIN---AND “My GUARDIAN 
a =. DEMON, E7/ /GAN: 


\ 


. NOW, THe CREATURES OF THE NIGHT GATHER ONCE MORE! 
: To CLASH! TO. pa A SECRET FROM -- 


I TELL 
YOU THAT 
SOMETHING’/S 
HAPPENING 
HERE, 
INSPECTOR: 


KNOWS 
--SOMETHING 
STRANGE! 
BUT I SEE 
NOTHING} 
NOTHING! 
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sa) 


IF THE 
PHANTOMS 
HAVE COME 
HERE, THEY 
HAVEN'T 2 

SHOWN 
THEMSELVES: 


oS 


YOu’VE HEARD 

THE STORIES 
YOURSELF, 
INSPECTOR 

AN ARMY OF 
PHAN TOMS 

MOVING THROUGH 
THE FOREST 

AT NIGHT! 


SWIFT AND 
SILENT? 


: “Fue arrackers ARE NEITHER 
SEEN NOR HEARD! BUT THEY 
STRIKE FROM THE DARKNESS! 


WHAT'S HAPPENING \= ‘ 
IN THE CRYPT WE'VE \/ THEY SAY IT'S 
FOUND HERE? OUR [f MERLIN'S 
MISTRESS ENTERED 
WITH AMPLE 
, FORCES! 


THERE'S WO 
TIME TO FINISH 


Me [Z 
Getowe 


V ENTER QUICKLY! DESTROY | 
WHATEVER CHALLENGES THE 
WISHES OF THE ONE WE 

SERVE!--- MORGAN 
LE FEY! 


yy 
Co »! a 


ON 


GUARDIAN: 
TOP HlMA~! 


I'S AS. 
STRONG 


i 
| een 

"6 BETTER “Gg 
F dice THAT 


ef 


Pd 
INUED ON 282 PAGE FO! 


of HE DEMON HURLS THE HUGE ROCK 
“WITH CRUSHING EFFECT: AND 
WHILE CASTLE BRANEK BROODS 
SILENTLY IN THE 

NIGHT ABO! 


>FROM A CORNER OF THE 
TOMB, A HARSH, GRATING 
VOICE BARKS AN ORDER! 


= Aaa 


o 


MERLIN CHOSE WELL WHEN Be Buyigonee / AND WHEN IT IS FINALLY SAID--<NoT 
THIS DEMON, ETRIGAN!! BUT. THE 44ST : ME 
WORD BELONGS TO MORAINE terere 5 OM TH Chee RTIONS 


THOSE INSCRIPTIONS 

SURPASS THE Pi 

OF Rees Bae SORCERY, 
MIS ! ONE OF 

those: INSCRIPTIONS 
CAN G you 


Sup0ENLY, MERLIN'S DEMON TEARS THE DEMON HAS CLEARED 
HIS WAY THROUGH HIS ATTACKERS: HE A PATH TO ME, WARLY! 
MOVES TOWARD MORGAINE LE FEY AND IT'S Ze I CAST 

HER Mas es Biles THE SORCERER, WARLY: J PELL! , 


DEMON, DEMON ---HEAR Lege rir a pe 
DEMON, DEMON--= HEED THE FZAM 
FROM S/GN OF TOAD AND ALBATROSS. — 


“THE DEMON, ETRIGAN, SHRIEKS ONCE AND FLASHES 


VANISH, VANISH ETRIGAN? J] 
OUTIN A GREAT BURST OF FLAME! BLIT, SOME 


RETURN AGAIN IN Wi i x 
FORM OF MAN! / THING 1S S7/LL THERE! ITS HAND EMERGES AS THE 


SMOKE CLEARS: ITS HAND IS AAIMANSS! 


THE RISING VAPORS TA“ QUT RAPIDLY! AND 
AS THEY FADE, THE FIGURE LYING PRONE ON 
THE STONE i yy IS yA 1 HIS NAME IS 
IASON Bi. if ? 

ORS AEAE tesa it WHERE ¢S HE? WHERE 


1S JASON BLOOD RIGHT 
NOW # »*=SOMEHOW, THAT. 


ee ssa FRIGHTENS, 


IT DOESN'T. HOW DIFFERENT 
FRIGHTEN ME, YOU TWO ARE, 
HONEY | THAT'S : ; , HARRY: HOW DID OM 
‘CAUSE MARRY é YOU, AN ADVERTISING 

MATTHEWS eat y > EXECUTIVE, EVER ; 
NEVER THINKS MILAANG GRAVITATE TO JASON, 
ABO! D S\ A BEMONOLOG/ST 2 


I DON’T KNOW! MAYBE JASON 

LIKES AAY SENSE OF HUMOR: 

MAYBE I LIKE AWS CIGARS! 
THAT'S WHY I VOLUNTEER TO 
ROP IN TO CHECK / 
ON THINGS: és DRACULA! HE HOBNOBS WITH 

PEOPLE THAT LOOK LIKE--- YES, ILST/L4 

THINGS --> ! REMEMBER 
: HIS CALLER=-« 
ON THE NIGHT 

BEFORE JASON 


THERE’S MORE THAN ONE 
MYSTERY IN JASON BLOOD’S 


THESE 
PORTRAITS OF 
JASON’S 

ANCESTORS — 
“THEY SPAN THE 
AGES} -- AND YET IT 
SEEMS THAT JASON, 
eae SAT FOR 


SS ALL OF THEM! 
Q 


H-HE WAS AS G/G AS 
A MARBLE MONUMENT-: 

ss AND HE Q(ONW'T BEMONS? 
EVEN LOOK ALIVE: WHEREVER JASON 
{$= HE'S INVOLVED 

IN THINGS 2’D 

RATHER STAY 

OUT OF 


RRIEO 
TOO! 

THAT'S WHY 
IM HERE! 


a 
ANXIOUS ABOUT HIM! 7 HELP IT: 
Z SHOULD BE THAT ES INDIAN 
LUCKY WITH GIRLS! A. DEEP AS WAYS ROPE TRICK 


és 


Lp. 
UR 


K/ IT'S REALLY NOT UNLIKE YO 

i \ "ESP!" SEE! I CONCENTRATE! 
_ ~BEEPLY! AND 
% NOW I RELEASE 
MY THOUGHT--- 


YOU MEAN THIS THEN RANDU HALTS! His EVES OPEN WIDE! BE~ 
TRIP YOURE ON--- | S/LENCE! I SENSE FORE HiM---IN A SUDDEN FLASH OF MEN7AL= 
ee eeeetier ey. Ti WSUAL CLARITY, HE CLOSES ON AN IMAGE! 


| ANd, FAR AWAY, IN CASTLE BRANEK, JASON 
BLOOD 1S HELPED TO HIS FEET! . 
atti 7) WITH HIM: THE 


\/ IT'S THE 
HANTOM PROWLERS 


WHO STRUCK US DOWN, 
MAY HAVE SER 


VOUSLY | WHO RODE 
INJURED HIM THROUGH Mi Y 
es ef, 


Our 
VILLAGES 


WHY DIO HE COM Z2L ASK THE QUESTIONS! PL ede 
HERE ?™ WAAT WHAT WENT ONIN THIS IEF THEY: 
DID HE SEEK IN ds CRYPT 2 --- WHO WERE 

CASTLE BRANEK? / THOSE PHANTOMS 

q ‘ se IN BLACK? 


WASON BLOOD TRIES TO GATHER HIS THOUGHTS! 
THEY RACE! THEY WHR? THEY FILL HIS HEAD 
WITH THROBBING PAIN: 

wuy D9 You 


g o--WITH ALL 1TS POWERFUL SPELLS 
"7 MERLIN! T-ITS ANO_PROPHECIES---(N THE 
MERLIN'S 
STARE AT en 
THIS TOMB? 


--- THE TOMB ITSELF IS A : 
BOOK! THE “ETERNITY BOOK!" 


WHO |_\GS 
BURIED 
HERES? 


LANGUAGE OF THE ANCIENTS: 


THE STONE GARGOYLES \ HE'S SHAT TERED.'| 
ARE ALIVE! THIS ISA HIS POWER TO | 


PLACE OF BLACK MAGIC! DESTROY INTRUDERS 
; eee : TRIED! +» A WAS WEUTRALIZED 
, | | HE FELL A ‘ gee 
MERLIN'S | | HE MOVED! 


THIS ONE ALSO TRIED 
TO MOVE :-- BUT FAILED! 
THERE ARE STAIN-LIKE 
MARKS ALL OVER HIM! 


* AAT THAT MOMENT, A VOICE FILTERS THROUGH _ TOP HER, JASON 
ee ner Voice FROM THE A@ES*" >i! BLOOD! STOP THE 


WHAT vou SEE \{wHewHO 

PEAKS~? : 

: @ | HAS BREACHED My 

~ Es TOMB=-- AND TAKEN 
OMIT A j 


The VOICE FADES! THE IMAGE DISAPPEARS! AND 
A GREAT WIND RUSHES THROLIGH THE CRYPT! 


O GREAT IS Mio FORCE OF THE WIND THATAT 
DRIVES THE TWO MEN @4/7— OF THE CRYPT+*"AND 
0° GO? WHERE RAVENS FLY! oy . INTO THE DARK NIGHT ocr eS 
Wee alg ee EARTH MEETS aati 
FIRE FROM Sky's y 
MARE SHE WHO 8LIRNS==~ 
MAY NEVER DIE. 


INSPECTORS THAT 
WAS NO MERE MANI- 
FESTATION! THAT: WAS. 
ON 


CE GREAT MERLIN: 


IM GOING TO TRY! ALL I KNOW 
pe THAT I'M PART OF THIS! ---AND 
i AN EER: OF MORGAINE 


j REE a 
QUICKLY, INSPECTOR! 
TELL ME WHERE THE 
RAVENS ELY! CAN YOU 
ASSOCIATE MERLIN'S 
; WORDS WITH AN pa 
AREA HERE!? 


WALeURGIS | * 
W008! 
THE FOREST IS 


AAND, SO, TO WALPURG/IS WOOO! WHERE 
AN EVIL AS OLD AS TIME---MAY GAIN NEW 
LIFE AND NEW POWER--- IN THE OREADED--- 


FELLOW 
SORCERER: | 


THE MASK is THANKS TO THE 
OFF, /WISTRESS! SPELL PURLOINED FROM 
THE CENTURIES MERLIN'S TOMB! ---I AM 
ON READY TO RECEIVE 
THE CO. is 


WILL SO: 
VANISH FROM ~- SM 
yoOuR BODY: BULLETS“ 


MY VERY TOUCH BRINGS (WSTANT 
DECAY! WHAT STILL REMAINS OF 
TURNS TO DUST! 


Se 


Oh, 

NOW 
AWAIT THE OUST 
WITHOUT A NAME; 


= 


iT COM, 
Up Some 
ST OF TH; 


AS THE METEORS FALL og 
UPON THE WALPURGIS WOODS, 
ONE OF THEM BARELKG 
MISSES TWO 
HORSEMEN: 


THAT BALL OF 
FLA «IT SHOT 


GE CAREFUL! ASA RESEARCHER IN 
THERE ARE DEMONOLOGY, 1M 
OTHER THINGS WELL AWARE OF THESE 


THAN. WITCHES “OTHER THINGS! 


IN WALPURGIS 
wooDs: 


“THE SECRET OF 
EiéRNAL yourue 


ay GUESS IS 
jee IT’S A 
UT CHES 
os RE! 
Z READ FOR 
a —ew\ THOSE TREES, 


) INSPECTOR: 
one 


A WiTeHes’ CONEN 
Tet 


AND THEIR 
LEADER CAN 
ONLY BE 
MORGAINE 
LE FEY! 


JHE very gee. OF THE THING IS ENOUGH TO FREEZE 
ONE WITH-FEAR! IT MOVES WITH OMINOUS: SPEED! 


FOR THE 
SWITCHES: 


U 
Beal 
Dyas 
= 


WI 


ye aS 
2 ea a a 


THE: INSPECTOR IS MAULED AND FLUNG LIKE A 
RAG oe THEN THE CREATURE LUNGES AT 


“THE SOUND OF JASON’S BODY CRASHING INTO 
THE SHRUBS DOES NOT GO UNHEARD! THERE ARE 


RANDU! 1S JASON | EASY, GLENDA I’M ° 
IN DANGER? CAN TRYING! MY MIND iS 


YOU HELP HIM? DRAWING "THOUGHT 


Bay Rs FROM THE SCRIPT 
/ / A ON THAT SHIELD! 


AXCTING ON THE PRODDINGS OF His 
MYSTIC TRAINING, RANDU COMMUNICATE 


WITH HIS FARAWAY FRIEND! 


Pers 


AN. 


RISE THE 
BEMON 
ETRIGAM! 


SILENCE Tel MUST REPEAT 
THE WORDS ON THAT SHIELD! / 
YARVA! DEMONICUS| 


Fue Denon BTRIGON: 


ANNO IN THE DISTANT WALPURGIS 
| WOODS--- ANOTHER VOICE 
“TAKES LIP THE CHANT! 


sagas 


oye eee 
OF MAN! 


aly” 


Where JASON BLOOD HAD FALLEN --- 
ANOTHER HAS RISEN IN HIS PLACE!! 


MAMMHAL ME TIN 
STIG AN aie 


“JHE GORLA, WHO HAD 
TURNED TO FINISH OFF 
_ JASON BLOOD, 
SUDDENLY FACES 
LA FIERCE 
“AND CLEVER 
“ OPPONENT! 


: Swiet.y AND SAVAGELY THE DEMON LEAPS 
UPON HIS PREY AND SILENCES HIM: 


% 


Finisteo with His TAS, THE DEMON 
LEAPS AWAY WITH ONLY A GLANCE 4 | “THe DEMON 
FORM O 1S THE LONG ARM 
| OF MERLIN] AND 
HE MAKES HIS 
b WAY TO MERLIN/S 
ENEMIES! 


“THE SEETHING FURIES WITHIN THE DEM The witches! Coven 1S TORW By BLASTS ANG 
REACH EXPLOSIVE ogee UNTIL THE OR Grown SHRIEKS OF, "ie al ebb FEAR 


QD 
Kl COUNTER-SPELL! 
all 


* P<." 


Burt morcaine Le rey proceeos, 

ry) ING OF THE DEMONIC 

FORCES: SHE STEPS INTO THE 
ROARING FLAMES!! 


BUILD THE BOWE AND z Then, LIKE CRACKLING THUNDER, THE FIRE 
SMOOTHEN._ SKIN. ELOPS THE ENCHANTRESS; BUT NOT BE- 
Lé7 DEATH CO Our Fone STRANGE SUBTLE CHANGES CAN BE 

ANO LIFE COME IN! MH  §6SEEN TAKING PLACE! 


ei Oa 


SPaRKeo BY THE DEMON'S OWN FURY, THE ‘The BLASTS THEN MERGE INTO ONE GIANT BLOW- 
EXPLOSIONS GROW MORE Uh theidibedonh ob UP!++= WHICH LIGHTS UP THE NIGHT ANDO SENOS A 
AS HE CHARGES: 1 9 «= HUGE TREMOR THROUGH THE WALPLIRGIS WOODS! 


Burt tHe Geear wast creates AsHock THAT [(-ANO YASOW/+--00 you )~ 
1$ SEEN AND FELT ACROSS THE WORLD= THROUGH KNOW WHAT WAPRENEO : 
THE STRANGE CHANNELS OF THE MIND! TO JASON y 


RANOLU! f 

RANOU! ul “aur: epune HAC 

WHAT”. SET OFF AN--- 
ATOMIC 80m6! 


Wieorhasg 
OWN 


ENERGY) 


Jason BLOOD /S STILL ALIVELIN THE BATTERED 
WALPURGIS WOODS, HE LIES AT THE EDGE OF A 
SHALLOW. CRATER, WHERE THE ECHOES HAVE DIED 
Biase mee DEMON IS GOWE.’ 


WAS 
SOMETHING=- 
QUFERENT-¢ 


AN 


Y 
i 


y WHAT HAPPENED HERE |S ; 
APPARENTLY OVER! EVIL H, THIS WORLD WILL KNOW 
SOON ENOUGH! IF SHE HAS 
———— BEEN RENEWED, THEN TAAT- 
; WHICH DESTROVED CAMELOT 
BUT THE POWER AND MANY GREAT WORKS OF 
OF MORGAINE Le MAN BEFORE IT 
FEY---HAS THAT J) - Wren WiLL STRIKE | 
Saas haa TOO? ey ap) INC 


Ny 
HAHAHAHAHS! YOUVE DONE 
1: ( , WELL ENOUGH, JASON BLOOD! 
YOUR STAY: FOR , \< YOUR MEMORIES OF MERLIN- AND 
YOU'RE IN= ev HIS DEMON GROW eee ys ae 


TEIN? I 7OB 
WANT QONE-S STRANGE FORCES "ARE 
LOOSE IN THE NIGHT! AND 
THE DEMON SHALL BE 
NEEDEOM 


~_IN EACH ISSUE--- 


MERLIN WATCHES! MERLIN 
KNOWS! MERLIN RECOUNTS A COMPLETE 


EXPERIENCE OF THE DESAC: PZ 


DON'T MISS THE NEXT ONE: 


RE-INCARNATORS! y 


 DEMONOLOGY — 


By Mark Evanier and Steve Sherman 


X33 | 


\ 
} 


Long overdue is sharper focus on one of the 
Jong neglected forces that are how and then 
tampered with for shock endings that adda 
touch of fire and brimstone to stories that need 
one. 

The Demon as a creature of the fiery pits 
has been treated as just ‘that.’ He’s had no 
dimension, no character, no proper or defin- 
able shape. The Demon, thus far, has been a 
short, beastly impression of something yanked. 
from the outer darkness and suddenly thrown 
at us to make us react. 


. Not so Kirby’s Demon! As,a needed change 


of pace in Kirby's experimentation, the occult 
character emerges as anjidentifiable individual 
who ives on the premise that the stiange 


world of black magic and potent spells is real | 


and horribly alive with potential danger for us 
normals. Yes, how we love to be threatened by 


nebulous and dangerous denizens from the un- - 


known—and protected by creatures not far re- 
moved from the ones we fear. It’s a sort of spe- 
cial faculty we possess for separating the 
heroes from the villains. It’s not what our hero 
looks like that bothers us at times. It’s what 
he does, that makes up our minds. 

Jason Blood, therefore, has emerged to 
present the image of the “‘Demon’’ in a new, 
more substantial light. What's more, he takes 
the reader where he wants to go and comes 
back unscathed with the right amount of *'shi- 
vers and shakes."” 


As we write this, the third issue of “The De- 


-mon” hasn’t been drawn yet. In fact, the first 
‘issue hasn't gone on sale and virtually every-~ 
one is speculating and theorizing on what Kir- 
by’s up to. 
But we can tell you that what we've seen 


and heard projected for future issues has im- 


pressed us with the quality and dramatics we 
found involved. The professional analysis of 
the witchcraft mystique has been incisively 
carried out, to bring as much story-telling val- 
ue as the Demon series can carry. Short of Ed- 
gar. Allen Poe, Stanley Kubrick and the 
dreaded Kabala Writings, the reader will 
share a marked, visual experience with a hero 
worthy of this genre.’ 

‘It behooves us at this point to mention Mike 
Royer, whose enviable renderings of Kirby's 
drawings with pen and brush have more than 
fully captured his bold and powerful style. 


_ Mike also handles the lettering with equal 


skill and proves that the West Coast has been 
ignored as long as the potential of The Demon 
hero. § 

Including the: two guys who dispense all 
manner of miscellaneous’ duties, you can rest 
assured that the accuracy behind all research 
is geared to make the series believable, accept- 
able and thoroughly digestible. 

' The Demon, above all, will remain the 
prominent figure of this occult saga. But 
‘watch for the secondary principals that crawl 
out of the imaginary woodwork as each suc- 


ceeding issue tells its tale. Watch for diverse 


themes and background drawn from the do- 
mains which have held continuous attraction 
for wide audiences in a variety of cultural 
media, Nothing about the entire tapestry will 
be prettified for art-lovers. Nothing about it 
will be geared to ‘‘kink-freaks!”? Kirby’s not 
that kind of story-teller. His aim is merely to 
attain as much sincere interest in a story as 
can possibly be dubbed satisfying without fly- 
ing into hairier realms. To cash in on the ex- 
ploitational potentials of the latter is taking 
the easy way out of professional story telling. 
No grotesqueries for full and repellent view- 
ing. No reliance on the neck chomping fangs or 
the viscera laid bare in the light of a whale-oil 
lamp. The trick is to tell it squarely, deliver 
the shocks in a helluva good plot and say, 
“What's wrong with that, for the money?” 
Your beefs will be welcome, as will your 
comments and. questions. And anything else 
you might deem proper to send our way. Mail 
is imaportant, especially for reaction reading. 


We want to know what you feel. And while we 
‘can’t answer every letter, we can and will see 


that every one is read by Jack Kirby. 

Next issue . . . The Demon is not only dra- 
matic to describe, but groovy to behold in ac- 
tion. And when THE REINCARNATORS 
ge you have a situation that transcends it 
all. 

. Our address is as follows. DEMONOLOGY, 
c/ Jack Kirby, editor, P.O.B. 336, Newberry 
Park, Calif, 91820. We hope to hear from you 
soon. 


scanned by *Wizard* 


